1834]             Letters to Madame Hanska.
myself on that good sofa of the Maison Mi turn the leaves of the "Gotha," that pretty " and then, after an hour or two, all is serene something cool within me. My soul has res friendly soul. No one is in my secret. It is s like the prayer of the mystic, from which he rises Will you think me very poetic? But it is true.
My Sandeau has brought out a book which is sold. It is u Madame de Sommerville." Eea first book of a young man. Hold out your han< do not be severe. Keep your severities for : are my privilege. Madame de Berny pays me compliments. From her, criticisms. Critic sweet when made by a friendly hand; we belie they sadden because they are, no doubt, true, do not rend.
Well, adieu. You ought to be reading my L at the moment I am writing this. If you wrc so that I should receive your letters on Sundays answer on Mondays. We should gain by not each other.
I shall send, without letter of advice, to Sina's the first part of the " Etudes Philosophique know all that; but let me believe that you take est in these enormous corrections a la Buffon rected immensely), which ought to make my we completed ("Etudes Sociales," about which I to! monument in our fine language*1 I believe thaage { face, my affection for you would be the same. I she not take circuitous ways to tell you a thing it wo give me pleasure to express if I did not think you '. enough perspicacity to have felt it, divined it. No; It of sentiments, feelings, I have made visible in my work is but the faint shadow of the lighto her also, will be finilsive, boyish at times, and too full, certainly, of his debts and his troubles; but with it all is the strong underflow of a
